(T<^ fcTp»twolSt-c jg»ia«ni»j^^ flwlini 



i 










The T ammg of the SbreW, 

Hor. So will I figniour Gremioibmi wcrdl pray .’Though the na. 
tureof ourquarreil yctncucr brook’d Parle.knownow vpon ad. 
uicc,ittoucheth vs both: that we may yet agunchaue accede to 
toourfairc Miftris , andbebappicrmalsin a?;4»c/»vloue,tola. 
hour and etteft one thing fpecialiy. 

gre. What’* that I^ray l 

‘Hor. Marrielirt'o get a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre. Ahmbandtadiucll. 

Hor. I fiy a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell : Thin k’ft thou Horenjio, though her father 
be verie rich, any man is foverieafooletobcnuriied to hell ? 

Hor. Tulh Gremio : though it palTe your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarum*, why man there be good fellowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would rake her with all 
faulcs,andmony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowric with this 
conditionjTobc whiptat the high erotic euerie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fimall choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vs triends, ic lh.;Jlbc iofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, till by helping 'Baptifias e ldc ft dauglv- • 
ter to a husband , wee let his yongetl free fora hul band, and then 
hauetoo t’afreQi ;Sv/ccte Bianca } happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How (ay you fignior Gremio ? 

grem . I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bed horfe 
m Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and ridde the houfe of her. Come on. 

Exeunt ambo, Manet Tranio and Luccstn, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it poffible 
That louc fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh T ranio till I found it to be true, 

I ncuer thoughtit poffible or likely. 

But fee, while idely I ftood looking on, 

I found the effect of louc in idlenclfe, 

And now in plainelTe do confcfle to thee 
That art to mce as fecret and as dccre 
A s iAnna to the Quecnc of Carthage was t 
Tramo I burnc, I pine, Iperilh7>4»io, 

If T atchueieuc not this yong model! gyrle t 


Counfail* 


The Taming of the Shrew* 

Ccunfailroe Tranio, fori know thoucanft : 

A (Till me Tranio , for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maftcrit is no time to chide you now, 

Affeflion is not rated from the heart : 

]f louc hauc touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo. 
Redime te c apt am quam queas minimo. 

Luc. Gramercies Lad : Goforward, thiscontents^ 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d fo longly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’* thepith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I law fwcetc beau tie in her face, 
Suchasthe daughter of esfgenorh&d, 

That made great louc to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her After 
Began rofcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme. 

That mortal C2res might hardly indure the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to mouc. 

And with her breach Ihedid perfume the ayre. 

Sawed and fweetc was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrance S 
I pray you awake fir: if you louc the Maide, 

Bend thoughtsand wits toatchicueher. Thus it Hands t 
Her elder lifter is focurft and Ihrew’d, 

That till the Father rid his bandsofher, 

Mailer, your lpue mull liue a maideat home, 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaule (he willnot be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a crucll Fathers he . 

But arc thou not aduif’d, he tooke«fomc care 
Tfi get her cuning Schoolcmafters to inftruft her, 

Tra. I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc, Ihzueit Tranio. 

Tra. Mafter,formy hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one* 

Lucm Tdt me thine firft, 

Tra. You will be fchoole-maftcr, 

That’sy^d^ ' tCachia S maids 




